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Good faith, good faith : the faying did »ot hold 
•In him that did'obifiit tiic fame to thee; ^ 

he was the uTCcrhcti/f thing when h*\va;youn", 

So long a growing and fo Icaliircly, ® 

That if this were a ruJchcfiiould begradous. 

Car, Why Middam, fb no doubt he is, 

T>ut, J hope fo too but yet Jet mothers doubt. 
nr. Now by my troth if I had bccne remembred, 
t could bane giuen my.Vnclcs gracea flout, ('enjoj 

J ha: fliouJd haue ncercr touche his growth then he did 
w my pretty : I pray thcc let me hr arc it 

nr. Marry they fay.thatmy VKclegrew fofaft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two bourcs old , 

Twas fuIJtwo yearcs ere I could geta tooth. 

Granam, this would haue bccne a pritty ieft. 

Jw. I pray thcc pretty TfirJie, who told thee fo ? 
Granam, hisNurle. 

^w.Why, (he was dead ere thou wert borne. 
nr. If t were not flic, I cannot tell who told me. 

<iy € perilous boy ; go too thou art too fhrewd, 

Crfr, Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

^ P'tchers hath cares. 

Car^ Heerc comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dcrfet, 
What newes Lord Marques? 

•n ^0 vnfold, 
How fares the Prince ? 

-Dor. Well Madam, and in health : 

But, What is the newes then? 

Bar Lord /?wr/,and Lord o> 4 ^,are fent to Pomfret 
With them Sir Thomas prifoners - ^ 

2)«t. Who hath committed rhem ? 

^ difclofcd 

Why orforwhat thefe Nobles were committed, 

IsaJl vuknowncto me, my gracious Lady- 
^.hyme, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

Tiger now hath C'azc the gentle Hiiide : 

^multing tyrany begins to iet. 









^/Richard />&<? ihird. 

Vponthe innocent and Jawltfle tliroine : 
Wdeome dcftrudlion, death and rpaffacrc, 

J fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dot. Accurftdand vnquiet wrangling daics. 
Hew many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft fais life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downc my (bones were toff, 
Foriiic to ioy and wcepe their gaine and Ioffe, 
And being feated, and domefticke broyles 
Cleancouci blowne, tlicmfelucs the conquerous. 
Make war vpen themfducs,blood agaioft blood, 
Selfe againft felfe, O prcpoftcrous 
^ndfranktickc outrage, ciid thy damned fplecne. 
Or let me die tolooke on death no more. 

Come, come, tny boy, we will to SaniSfuaryi 
Tut. He goe along with you. 

You haueno caiile. 


i.iiiiiv* yuur ircaiurcana yourgoods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your grace, 

The Seale 1 keepe, and fo betide to mc^ 

^s well I tender you, and ail yours ; • 

. Come lie conduct you to the Sandtuary. £av»>s 

The Trumpe':: foM»d Enter yo»^gprinee,Bul^ ef 
qioccjier^andBuiktngham., Cardigan 
c come Iweete P^rince to London to your chamfcei 
Ch. Wdsome Iwcetc Cofen my thoughts foucraiane .♦ ' 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

No Vnclc,buc our croffesone the way. 
ttauemade it tcdiour, wcarifome and 1 cauv . 
i wannnorc Vneks hcerc to welcome me / 

Haue IZ'''" y«arc», 

Haue not yet diucd into the worlds deceit • ■ 

Nor more can y ou di(4inguifli of a man, 

sVdmi knowes, 

iwiomeorncuer iumpeeb with the heart- 

TWenck, yL „„„ d“L„o„ 

^»'8««aamd.d.<,.h.i,fugrcdwo*S,! 

B«U»ok nqt on thepoyroo of (tail ht.iB J 
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